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»N a high hill ae across the ea country- 
side of eastern Pennsylvania, in Lower Gwynedd 
Township, Montgomery County, for many years 
has stood the Church of the Messiah. From early 
boyhood Captain Harry Ingersoll, of Company H, 313th 
Infantry, was a member of this parish. He now lies with 
those men who have made Romagne Cemetery in France 
sacred ground. 





To the Church, during the winter of 1925-1926, there was 
added a Tower in memory of the officers and men of Com- 
pany H who were killed or died in France. Within the Tower 
is a Tablet recording their names. 


On the morning of Memorial Day, 1926, the Tablet was 
unveiled and the Tower dedicated. It was a glorious May 
morning. Early summer in the air, sunlight, the trees, the 
flowers, and the fields expressed youth and strength. Those 
who attended the service experienced a renewed apprecia- 
tion of the valor, the sacrifice, and the victory of those who 
had given their youth and strength. It was wished that all 
the friends and families of those men of Company H could 
have been present to join in recalling their yet living per- 

sonalities. It is for those absent friends and 
families that this transcript of the 
service on that day is issued. 
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Ancient of Days, who sittest, throned in glory; 
To thee all knees are bent, all voices pray; 

Thy love has blessed the wide world’s wondrous story, 
With light and life since Eden’s dawning day. 


O Holy Father, who hast led thy Children 
In all the ages, with the Fire and Cloud, 

Through seas dry-shod, through weary wastes bewildering, 
To thee, in reverent love, our hearts are bowed. 


O Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and Saviour, 
To thee we owe the peace that still prevails, 
Stilling the rude wills of men’s wild behaviour, 
And calming passion’s fierce and stormy gales. 


O Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life-giver, 
Thine is the quickening power that gives increase. 
From thee have flowed, as from a pleasant river, 
Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and peace. 


O Triune God, with heart and voice adoring, 
Praise we the goodness that doth crown our days; 
Pray we that thou wilt hear us, still imploring 


Thy love and favour, kept to us always. Amen. 


William C. Doane, 1886. 


qHo-x. Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty, which was, 
and is, and is to come. 

Grace be unto you, and peace, from God our Father, 
and from the Lord Jesus Christ. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

R. And with thy spirit. 

V. Let us pray: 

Our Father, who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy Name. 
Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done on earth, As it is in 
heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us 
our trespasses, As we forgive those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation; But deliver us from evil: 
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, 
for ever and ever. Amen. 

V. O Lord, open thou our lips. 

R. And our mouth shall show forth thy praise. 

V. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the 
Holy Ghost. 

R. As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, 
world without end. Amen. 

V. Praise ye the Lord. 

R. The Lord’s Name be praised. 


Venite, exultemus Domino. 


O come, let us sing unto the Lord : let us heartily rejoice 
in the strength of our salvation. 

Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving : and 
show ourselves glad in him with psalms. 

For the Lord is a great God : and a great King above all 
gods. 

In his hand are all the corners of the earth : and the 
strength of the hills is his also. 

The sea is his, and he made it : and his hands prepared 
the dry land. 

O come, let us worship and fall down : and kneel before 
the Lord our Maker. 

For he is the Lord our God : and we are the people of 
his pasture, and the sheep of his hand. 


O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness : let the 
whole earth stand in awe of him. 

For he cometh, for he cometh to judge the earth : and 
with righteousness to judge the world, and the people with 
his truth. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, 
world without end. Amen. 


PSALM 46. Deus noster refugium. 


God is our hope and strength :a very present help in 
trouble. 

Therefore will we not fear, though the earth be moved : 
and though the hills be carried into the midst of the sea; 

Though the waters thereof rage and swell : and though 
the mountains shake at the tempest of the same. 

The rivers of the flood thereof shall make glad the city 
of God : the holy place of the tabernacle of the Most 
Highest. 

God is in the midst of her, therefore shall she not be 
removed : God shall help her, and that right early. 

The heathen make much ado, and the kingdoms are 
moved : but God hath showed his voice, and the earth 
shall melt away. 

The Lord of hosts is with us : the God of Jacob is our 
refuge. 

O come hither, and behold the works of the Lord : what 
destruction he hath brought upon the earth. 

He maketh wars to cease in all the world : he breaketh 
the bow, and knappeth the spear in sunder, and burneth 
the chariots in the fire. 

Be still then, and know that I am God : I will be exalted 
among the heathen, and I will be exalted in the earth. 

The Lord of hosts is with us : the God of Jacob is our 
refuge. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, 
world without end. Amen. 


PSALM 47. Omnes gentes, plaudite. 


O clap your hands together, all ye people : O sing unto 
God with the voice of melody. 

For the Lord is high, and to be feared : he is the great 
King upon all the earth. | 

He shall subdue the people under us : and the nations 
under our feet. 

He shall choose out an heritage for us : even the wor- 
ship of Jacob, whom he loved. 

God is gone up with a merry noise : and the Lord with 
the sound of the trump. 

O sing praises, sing praise unto our God : O sing praises, 
sing praises unto our King. 

For God is the King of all the earth : sing ye praises 
with understanding. 

God reigneth over the heathen : God sitteth upon his 
holy seat. 

The princes of the people are joined unto the people 
of the God of Abraham : for God, which is very high 
exalted, doth defend the earth, as it were with a shield. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, 
world without end. Amen. 


PSALM 48. Magnus Dominus. 


Great is the Lord, and highly to be praised : in the city 
of our God, even upon his holy hill. 

The hill of Sion is a fair place, and the joy of the whole 
earth : upon the north side lieth the city of the great King; 
God is well known in her palaces as a sure refuge. 

For lo, the kings of the earth : are gathered, and gone 
by together. 7 


They marvelled to see such things : they were aston- 
ished, and suddenly cast down. 

_ Fear came there upon them, and sorrow :as upon a 
woman in her travail. 

Thou shalt break the ships of the sea : through the east- 
wind. 

Like as we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the 
Lord of hosts, in the city of our God : God upholdeth the 
same for ever. 

We wait for thy loving-kindness, O God : in the midst 
of thy temple. 

O God, according to thy Name, so is thy praise unto the 
world’s end : thy right hand is full of righteousness. 

Let the mount Sion rejoice, and the daughter of Judah 
be glad : because of thy judgments. 

Walk about Sion, and go round about her : and tell the 
towers thereof. 

Mark well her bulwarks, set up her houses : that ye 
may tell them that come after. 

For this God is our God for ever and ever : he shall be 
our guide unto death. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, 
world without end. Amen. 


Che Hirst Lesson 
Wisdom III and IV 


| HE souls of the righteous are in the hand of God, and 
there shall no torment touch them. 

In the sight of the unwise they seemed to die : and their 
departure is taken for misery. 

And their going from us to be utter destruction : but 
they are in peace. 

For though they be punished in the sight of men, yet is 
their hope full of immortality. 


And having been a little chastised, they shall be greatly 
rewarded : for God proved them, and found them worthy 
for himself. 

As gold in the furnace hath he tried them, and received 
them as a burnt offering. 

And in the time of their visitation they shall shine, and 
run to and fro like sparks among the stubble. 

They shall judge the nations and have dominion over 
the peoples, and the Lord shall reign over them for ever. 

They that put their trust in him shall understand the 
truth :and such as be faithful shall abide with him in 
love : for grace and mercy is to his saints, and he hath care 
for his elect. 

For though the righteous die before his time, yet shall he 
be at rest. 

For honorable age is not that which standeth in length 
of time, nor that is measured by number of years. 

But wisdom is the gray hair unto men, and an unspotted 
life in old age. 

And he that is made perfect in a short time, hath ful- 
filled a long time. 

For the righteous that is dead shall condemn the un- 
godly which are living; and youth that is soon perfected 
the many years and old age of the unrighteous. 


Te Deum laudamus. 


We praise thee, O God : we acknowledge thee to be the 
Lord. 

All the earth doth worship thee : the Father everlasting. 

To thee all Angels cry aloud : the Heavens, and all the 
Powers therein; 

To thee Cherubim and Seraphim : continually do cry, 

Holy, Holy, Holy : Lord God of Sabaoth; 

Heaven and earth are full of the Majesty : of thy glory. 

The glorious company of the Apostles : praise thee. 

The goodly fellowship of the Prophets : praise thee. 

The noble army of Martyrs : praise thee. 


The holy Church throughout all the world: doth 
acknowledge thee; 

The Father : of an infinite Majesty; 

Thine adorable, true : and only Son; 

Also the Holy Ghost : the Comforter. 

Thou art the King of Glory : O Christ. 

Thou art the everlasting Son : of the Father. 

When thou tookest upon thee to deliver man : thou 
didst humble thyself to be born of a Virgin. 

When thou hadst overcome the sharpness of death : 
thou didst open the Kingdom of Heaven to all believers. 

Thou sittest at the right hand of God : in the glory of 
the Father. 

We believe that thou shalt come : to be our Judge. 

We therefore pray thee, help thy servants : whom thou 
hast redeemed with thy precious blood. 

Make them to be numbered with thy Saints : in glory 
everlasting. 

O Lord, save thy people : and bless thine heritage. 

Govern them : and lift them up for ever. 

Day by day : we magnify thee; 

And we worship thy Name : ever, world without end. 

Vouchsafe, O Lord : to keep us this day without sin. 

O Lord, have mercy upon us : have mercy upon us. 

O Lord, let thy mercy be upon us : as our trust is in 
thee. 


O Lord, in thee have I trusted : let me never be 
confounded. 


+ + + 


Che Serond Lesson 
St. Matthew X 


HE disciple is not above his master, nor the servant 
above his Lord. 

It is enough for the disciple that he be as his master, and 
the servant as his Lord. 

Fear not them which kill the body, but are not able to 
kill the soul : but rather fear him which is able to destroy 
both soul and body in hell. 

Are not two sparrows sold for a farthing? and one of 
them shall not fall on the ground without your Father. 

But the very hairs of your head are all numbered. 

Fear not therefore, ye are of more value than many 
sparrows. 

Whosoever therefore shall confess me before men, him 
will I confess also before my Father which is in heaven. 

But whosoever shall deny me before men, him will I also 
deny before my Father which is in heaven. 

Think not that I am come to send peace on earth : I 
came not to send peace, but a sword. 

And he that loveth father or mother more than me is 
not worthy of me: and he that loveth son or daughter 
more than me is not worthy of me. 

And he that taketh not his cross, and followeth after 
me, is not worthy of me. 

He that findeth his life shall lose it : and he that loseth 
his life for my sake shall find it. 


Benedictus. St. Luke i, 68. 


Blessed be the Lord God of Israel : for he hath visited 
and redeemed his people; 

And hath raised up a mighty salvation for us : in the 
house of his servant David; 

As he spake by the mouth of his holy Prophets : which 
have been since the world began; 

That we should be saved from our enemies : and from 
the hand of all that hate us. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, 
world without end. Amen. 


I believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven 
and earth : 


And in Jesus Christ his only Son our Lord : Who was 
conceived by the Holy Ghost, Born of the Virgin Mary : 
Suffered under Pontius Pilate, Was crucified, dead, and 
buried : He descended into hell; The third day he rose 
again from the dead : He ascended into heaven, And sit- 
teth on the right hand of God the Father Almighty : From 
thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 


I believe in the Holy Ghost : The holy Catholic Church; 
The Communion of Saints : The Forgiveness of sins : The 
Resurrection of the body : And the Life everlasting. Amen. 


V. The Lord be with you. 
R. And with thy spirit. 
V. Let us pray. 
O Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 
R. And grant us thy salvation. 
V. O God, make clean our hearts within us. 
R. And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 


Almighty and everlasting God, who hast given unto us 
thy servants grace, by the confession of a true faith, to © 
acknowledge the glory of the eternal Trinity, and in the 
power of the Divine Majesty to worship the Unity; We 
beseech thee that thou wouldest keep us stedfast in his 
faith, and evermore defend us from all adversities, who 
livest and reignest, one God, world without end. Amen. 


O God, who art the author of peace and lover of con- 
cord, in knowledge of whom standeth our eternal life, 
whose service is perfect freedom; Defend us thy humble 
servants in all assaults of our enemies; that we, surely 
trusting in thy defence, may not fear the power of any 
adversaries, through the might of Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 


O Lord, our heavenly Father, Almighty and everlasting 
God, who hast safely brought us to the beginning of this 
day; Defend us in the same with thy mighty power; and 
grant that this day we fall into no sin, neither run into any 
kind of danger; but that all our doings, being ordered by 
thy governance, may be righteous in thy sight; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Almighty God, Who hast given us this good land for our 
heritage; We humbly beseech Thee that we may always 
prove ourselves a people mindful of Thy favour, glad to do 
Thy will. Bless our land with honourable industry, sound 
learning, and pure manners. Save us from violence, dis- 
cord, and confusion; from pride and arrogancy, and from 
every evil way. Defend our liberties; preserve our unity; 
fashion into one happy people the multitudes brought 
hither out of many kindreds and tongues. Endue with the 
spirit of wisdom those to whom in Thy name we entrust 
the authority of government, to the end that there be 
justice and peace at home, and that through obedience to 
Thy law we show forth Thy praise among the nations of 
the earth. In the time of prosperity fill our hearts with 
thankfulness, and in the day of trouble suffer not our 
trust in Thee to fail; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Lord, we pray Thee, that Thou wilt open our eyes to 
behold the heaven that lies about us, wherein they walk, 
who being born to the new life, serve Thee with the clearer 
vision and the greater joy; through Jesus Christ our 
Saviour. Amen. 


The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, 
and the fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be with us all ever- 
more. Amen. 


b+ b&b & 


Hymn 


Once to every man and nation 
Comes the moment to decide, 

In the strife of truth with falsehood, 
For the good or evil side; 

Some great cause, God’s new Messiah, 
Offering each the bloom or blight, 

And the choice goes by for ever 
*Twixt that darkness and that light. 


Then to side with truth is noble, 
When we share her wretched crust, 
Ere her cause bring fame and profit, 
And ’tis prosperous to be just; 
Then it is the brave man chooses, 
While the coward stands aside 
Till the multitude make virtue 
Of the faith they had denied. 


By the light of burning martyrs 
Jesus’ bleeding feet I track, 
Toiling up new Calvaries ever 
With the cross that turns not back; 
New occasions teach new duties, 
Time makes ancient good uncouth; 
They must upward still and onward, 
Who would keep abreast of truth. 


Though the cause of evil prosper, 
Yet ’tis truth alone is strong; 
Though her portion be the scaffold, 
And upon the throne be wrong, 
Yet that scaffold sways the future, 
And, behind the dim unknown, 
Standeth God within the shadow 
Keeping watch above his own. 


James Russell Lowell, 1845, cento. 


Sermon by the Rector 


J HERE are many obvious things one might say on such 
a day as this, and on such an occasion as this. 


I shall endeavor for the most part not to say them. 


The day speaks for itself; the occasion has significance 
which no words are needed to emphasize. 


But against the background of this day and occasion, I 
want to speak briefly of the ministry of Memory to the 
good life of men. 


I have chosen as a text, the 7th verse of the 4th chapter 
of the Book Joshua .. . ‘These stones shall be for a 
memorial forever.’’ 


The words are taken from the story of the erections of 
the cairns or piles of stones by which the Israelites com- 
memorated the providential circumstance of their passage 
over Jordan into the land of Canaan . . . One had been 
set up at Gilgal, of stones taken from the river bed .... 
and another in the bed of the stream itself. 


In ordering that this should be done, Joshua had given 
to the people this reason . . . “that this may be a sign 
among you, that when your children ask their father in 
time to come saying, What mean ye by these stones, then 
ye shall answer them, . . . That the waters of Jordan 
were cut off before the ark of the covenant when it passed 
over Jordan . . . And these stones shall be for a memo- 
rial unto the children of Israel forever.’’ Many generations 
later, when the book of Joshua was compiled of ancient 
folk-lore and legend, the rough monument of stone still 
held its place at Gilgal, . . . and whenever, as happened 
at rare intervals, some landslide in the narrow precipitous 
valley of the Jordan temporarily held back its waters, 
there stood uncovered at the ford, that other cairn, in the 
river’s bed. 


To the stranger these were but two more heaps of stones, 
similar to innumerable other heaps piled up here and there 
over the land. They had no especial meaning for the wan- 
dering Bedouin who might happen to pitch his black tent 
nearby . . . or the shepherd from some distant village, 


leading his flock in search of water or fresh pasturage. ... 
But to those who knew their story, they were not mere 
heaps of stone . . . .they were fraught with a significance 
that stirred their hearts with pride and worship, and filled 
their minds with precious memories, and proclaimed a 
message for all time. It was memory that made the differ- 
ence, that gave meaning to these piles of inert stones, 
and made them factors in the life and outlook of a later 
generation. 


So it is always . . . with our days and seasons, our 
monuments and shrines and relics of other times. It is 
memory that really hallows them, and gives them signif- 
icance, and practical value and force. 


Sometimes persons going to the Holy Land today, are 
dissatisfied with what they find there. It is true that the 
towns and villages are poor and dirty, the streets narrow, 
the hotels uncomfortable, and the incongruous modern 
innovations exasperating. . . And yet, in spite of these 
unfortunate facts there still are Jerusalem and Emmaus 
and Bethlehem, and Bethany and Nazareth. . . And 
what is it that moves other men and women to the depths, 
and transfigures the time-worn shabbiness of these little 
towns, and invests them not only with archeological inter- 
est . . . but with a spiritual power? Simply memory, 
falling on their ancient gray walls, as sunlight from eter- 
nity, giving them a beauty no mere physical renovation 
could ever afford, and a meaning that to the unremember- 
ing sightseer they can never have. 


There are innumerable houses round about us here, that 
have vastly more of comfort and beauty and convenience 
and luxury than the old stone house at Valley Forge, the 
object of so many pilgrimages . . . but about that little 
house Memory discerns far more than the eye reveals . 
gives to it a unique attraction, hallows its walls, makes it a 
memorial forever. 


The ancient Greeks, as far back as we can trace their his- 
tory, were accustomed to speak of memory as the Mother 
of the Muses. This was not mere fancy, but an instance of 
their remarkable intellectual insight. 


Memory then is one of the most fundamental and vitally 
important factors in life . . . that upon which depends 
the intelligence and progress of the race. 

Realizing this, we can understand why it was that our 
Lord in His last hours with His disciples gave them to be 
observed forever, the Memorial of His Sacrificial life, of 
His death in a Holy cause, the Sacrament of the Body 


broken, the wine of Life outpoured for others . . . “This 
do in remembrance of me.” 
He did not leave a Sacrament of hope . . . though He 


held out such hope to the world as it had never known 
before: nor a Sacrament of knowledge, though he taught 
that the quest of life should be for the truth that makes 
one free. Nor a Sacrament of Faith, though by faith, He 
taught, men best live as sons of God. . . It wasa Sacra- 
ment of Memory that He instituted . . . because as the 
ground of all faith, and stirring all hope, and animating all 
knowledge, and mental and spiritual growth and develop- 
ment, must first be living memory. . . . And so at the 
very heart and climax of our worship we have as a focus 
for all we are striving as disciples of our divine Master to 
do ...andtobe ... aconsecrated Memory. ...A 
Memorial in which is found today, all that Jesus meant to 
men in the days of His flesh. 


In the latter part of the Gospel according to St. John our 
Lord is represented as saying . . . Igoaway ... and 
come again unto you. However else this promise has been 
fulfilled, Jesus does come again, through the corridors and 
doors of memory. . . . And by such coming His redeem- 
ing work has for the most part been done. 


The recurrent memory of our Lord and His words stirred 
up among men generation after generation has been the 
chief factor in human goodness and love and mercy and 
hope and joy through them all. It has been a vital spiritual 
force, inspiring and transforming multitudes of men and 
women through the succeeding centuries. 


Sometimes the Church is criticised for looking too much 
to the past and not enough to the present and future. It is 
rather more likely that much of its failure, and the same is 
true of the functioning of the state, has been due to its not 


looking back enough upon the past . . . back upon the 
One Perfect Life, back upon the histories of nations and 
peoples, and all the rich and significant experiences of men 
and women of other days, finding thereby greater stim- 
ulus to present duties, truer wisdom for performing them 
aright. For in Memory, all the treasures of the past are 
brought and laid at the feet of the present, offered for its 
use. 
Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord, 
. wesing. How have we seen it, this coming? In renewed 
and changed characters, in wills dedicated to nobler inter- 
ests, in habits cleansed by the memory of J esus’ purity, in 
minds illuminated by the truth as it shines in Him, in 
souls faithful unto death, attaining, under his influence 
and inspiration, the crown of life. 


A sense of our Lord’s mystic presence, few of us are 
equal to apprehending; His coming in memory, we can all 
understand and lay hold of, and it can be for us, as for so 
many others, a coming in power. 

He is coming like the glory of the morning on the wave, 

He is wisdom to the might, He is succor to the brave . . 

So the world shall be His footstool, and the soul of earth 

Hisislave peo 
Our God is marching on... . 


The memory of Jesus need be no mere empty mental 
image, . . . It has been wisdom to the mighty and succor 
to the brave, and it can be wisdom and succor to you and 
to me. . 

So also can other memories as well . . . And the mem- 
ories that crowd about us today can and should be real 
factors in the moral and spiritual reactions of our life. 

What things we remember best, reveal our real selves, 
our deepest interests, the bent of our minds, the direction 
of our souls. . . . Whether they be melodies and songs, 
or light and color, or petty slights and imagined injuries, 

unworthy hours or exalted moments, our own preferences 
or the needs of others, our passing pleasures or our loved 
ones out of sight . . . the things to which we turn most 
often and most easily in memory, proclaim our inner man. 

Memory and the affections and desires are closely 


related, and when the child in memorizing speaks of learn- 
ing by heart, he speaks more wisely than he knows. Where 
your heart is, there shall your treasure be also; and where 
one’s treasure is, there does memory love to dwell. 


And whatever serves to invite or to enshrine worthy 
memories, whatever calls to mind experiences by which 
men may be guided and helped in the conduct of lifer 
or noble deeds, courage, and loyalty, and high-minded- 
ness . . . ministers to the better life of humanity. 


It was so that the rough and primitive cairns of ancient 
Israel served a useful practical purpose. It is so that the 
monument and shrines and days which with true instinct, 
men have raised, or set apart, the world Over, in every age, 
have helped mankind, have touched many hearts and 
turned many minds to higher things. 


It is so that this day gets its distinction and value. There 
is nothing in the day as such, to distinguish it from any 
other fair spring day, except the memories associated with 
it. It is these which hallow it and make it significant for 
the American people, which supply whatever meaning it 
has for you and for me. . . So also that which makes this 
tower we dedicate today, more than a merely attractive 
addition to the Church, a more commodious way of en- 
trance, a charming new feature of the local landscape, ... 
are what have drawn you here today, the memories to 
which it has been erected. . . These are what give ita 
value for you, that it cannot have for the casual passerby. 
By these it has been hallowed and consecrated in its con- 
ception, its building, and its appeal to you today. By these 
it may be a silent factor for good among us, for many 
years to come. 


It tells of courage and loyalty and honor and blameless- 
ness of life, and kindness and courtesy, and the finding of 
life’s fulfilment, in the willingness to lose it for the larger 
good. Its memories and associations point, like the spire 
which crowns it, upward . . . and I doubt not that the 
ideals of many will be strengthened and their minds up- 
lifted, because this tower is here, . . . by the memories 
it enshrines. . . . Let us thank God for them: let us pray 
to be more worthy of them. 


Hymn 


God of our fathers, known of old, 
Lord of our far-flung battle line, 
Beneath whose aweful hand we hold 
Dominion over palm and pine: 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


The tumult and the shouting dies; 
The captains and the kings depart; 
Still stands thine ancient sacrifice, 
An humble and a contrite heart: 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


Far called our navies melt away, 
On dune and headland sinks the fire; 
Lo, all our pomp of yesterday 
Is one with Nineveh and Tyre! 
Judge of the nations, spare us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


If, drunk with sight of power, we loose 
Wild tongues that have not thee in awe, 
Such boastings as the Gentiles use, 
Or lesser breeds without the law: 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


For heathen heart that puts her trust 
In reeking tube and iron shard; 
All valiant dust that builds on dust, 
And, guarding, calls not thee to guard: 
For frantic boast and foolish word, 
Thy mercy on thy people, Lord. 


Amen. 
Rudyard Kipling, 1897. 


Silent remembrance of members of the Church of the 
Messiah who gave their lives during the Great War. . . 


JOHN W. ARMSTRONG NORTON DOWNS, JR. 
JULIAN C. BIDDLE HARRY INGERSOLL 
CHARLES TROSTER 


O Almighty God, God of the spirits of all flesh; We give 
Thee thanks for all those who have laid down their lives 
for home and country; And we commend them to Thy 
fatherly care and protection, beseeching Thee that we, 
with them, may have our portion in the life of the world 
to come; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Hymn 


Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord; 

He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are 
stored; 

He hath loosed the fateful lightning of his terrible swift sword; 

His truth is marching on. 


Glory! glory! Hallelujah! 
His truth is marching on. 


I have seen him in the watch-fires of a hundred circling camps; 
They have builded him an altar in the evening dews and damps; 
I have read his righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps; 
His day is marching on. 


Glory! glory! Hallelujah! 
His day is marching on. 


He has sounded forth his trumpet that shall never call retreat; 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment-seat; 
O be swift, my soul, to answer him; be jubilant, my feet! 

Our God is marching on. 


Glory! glory! Hallelujah! 
Our God is marching on. 


In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born, across the sea, 
With a glory in his bosom that transfigures you and me; 
As he died to make men holy, let us die to make men free! 
While God is marching on. 


Glory! glory! Hallelujah! 
While God is marching on. 


Julia Ward Howe, 1862. 


At this point in the service the Rector left the Chancel 
and stood within the Tower, before the Memorial Tablet. 


PSALM 144. Benedictus Dominus. 


Blessed be the Lord my strength : who teacheth my 
hands to war, and my fingers to fight : 


My hope and my fortress, my castle and deliverer, my 
defender in whom I trust : who subdueth my people that 
is under me. 


Lord, what is man, that thou hast such respect unto 
him : or the son of man, that thou so regardest him? 


Man is like a thing of nought : his time passeth away 
like a shadow. 


Bow thy heavens, O Lord, and come down : touch the 
mountains, and they shall smoke. 


Cast forth thy lightning, and tear them : shoot out thine 
arrows, and consume them. 


Send down thine hand from above : deliver me, and 
take me out of the great waters, from the hand of strange 
children; 


Whose mouth talketh of vanity : and their right hand is 
a right hand of wickedness. 


I will sing a new song unto thee, O God : and sing 
praises unto thee upon a ten-stringed lute. 


Thou hast given victory unto kings : and hast deliv- 
ered David thy servant from the peril of the sword. 


Save me, and deliver me from the hand of strange chil- 
dren : whose mouth talketh of vanity, and their right hand 
is a right hand of iniquity : 

That our sons may grow up as the young plants : and 
that our daughters may be as the polished corners of the 
temple; 

That our garners may be full and plenteous with all 
manner of store : that our sheep may bring forth thou- 
sands, and ten thousands in our streets; 

That our oxen may be strong to labour, that there be no 
decay : no leading into captivity, and no complaining in 
our streets. 

Happy are the people that are in such a case : yea, 
blessed are the people who have the Lord for their God. 


Pedicatinon 


Ge tower is erected to the Glory of God and in memory 
of the Officers and men of Company H, 313th Infantry, 
79th Division, of the United States Army, who were trained 
at Camp Meade during the winter of 1917 and 1918, crossed 
to France in the spring of 1918, commanded by Captain 
Harry Ingersoll of this parish, and who were killed or died 
of wounds or disease in the battle of the Argonne, Septem- 
ber 26th, 1918. 


HARRY INGERSOLL, Captain 
WM. E. FRALEY, 2nd Lieutenant 
JOHN R. FAIRGRIEVE, Sergeant 
EDGAR B. ALLISON, Corporal 
TIMOTHY A. O’LEARY, Corporal 
THOMAS A. RICKER, Corporal 
JOHN C. SMITH, Corporal 
HARRY D. WANTLAND, Corporal 


HAROLD R. ARCHER 
DOLPHUS M. BURDETT 
ARTHUR CAMMARATA 
FRANK J. CARDEY 
SAMUEL B. COHEE 
MICHAEL F. CULLEN 
CLARENCE E. ECCLESTON 
JOHN R. FAIRGRIEVE 
DANIEL FIELDS, JR. 
Won. MCK. FLEMING 
HENRY HELLER 
BEAVFORD HOEN 

JOHN R. KAISER 
MARTIN P. KAVANAUGH 
JAMES M. KELLY 
CHARLES C. KUNZERT 
EMILIO MATTIA 


RUSSELL B. MESSICK 
GEORGE E. NEHER 
JULIUS F. RICHTER 
CHRISTOPHER T. ROURKE 
JOSEPH A. ST. LEGER 
HENRY SCHUMACHER 
JAMES SCHAFFER 
HENRY E. SNYDER 
SALVATORE STAGNO 
AGOSTINO STRAZZA 
STEPHEN T. SULLIVAN 
LERoyY F. THOMPSON 
PHILIP P. VONVILLE 
JOSEPH M. WADE 
MAURICE ©. WALSH 
ANDREW j. WELLS, JR. 
VAUGHN C. WYATT 


May they rest in peace, and may light perpetual shine 


upon them. 


In the faith of Jesus Christ our Lord, we dedicate this 
tower to the glory of God, and in memory of those whose 
names are inscribed on this tablet; 

In the Name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the 
Holy Ghost. Amen. 

Thanks be to Thee, O Lord God of our Fathers for this 
Tower and Porch erected to Thy honor and glory, and the 
memory of these men. 

Grant that by its spire lifted above the hills it may pro- 
claim Thee to forgetful souls, and that all who enter hereby 
may find strength and wisdom according to their needs. 

May it keep us ever mindful of all we owe to those who 
have laid down their lives for home and country : and may 
their memory serve to hold us to a more earnest dedication 
of our lives to what is noble and unselfish and true. 

Grant that this our country shall ever keep before it the 
vision in which these men went forth to fight and to die, 
and become more worthy of their great sacrifice, who gave 
all for the better life of the world. 

And we pray thee that all these thy servants, whose 
names are enshrined here, shall find an ever-increasing 
service and joy in the life that lies beyond our senses. 

We ask it through Him, who like them, died for others, 
Our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. 


NATIONAL ANTHEM oe io eee eis eo din ss Organ 


PSALM 122. Loetatus sum. 


I was glad when they said unto me : We will go into the 
house of the Lord. 

Our feet shall stand in thy gates : O Jerusalem. 

Jerusalem is built as a city : that is at unity in itself. 

For thither the tribes go up, even the tribes of the Lord : 
to testify unto Israel, to give thanks unto the Name of the 
Lord. 

For there is the seat of judgment : even the seat of the 
house of David. 

O pray for the peace of Jerusalem : they shall prosper 
that love thee. 


Peace be within thy walls : and plenteousness within 
thy palaces. 


For my brethren and companions’ sakes :I will wish 
thee prosperity. 

Yea, because of the house of the Lord our God : I will 
seek to do thee good. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, 
world without end. Amen. 


Our Father, who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy Name. 
Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done on earth, As it is in 
heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us 
our trespasses, As we forgive those who trespass against 
us. And lead us not into temptation; But deliver us from 
evil : For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the 
glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 


Hymn 


God bless our native land; 
Firm may she ever stand 
Through storm and night: 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Ruler of wind and wave, 
Do thou our country save 
By thy great might. 


For her our prayers shall rise 
To God, above the skies; 

On him we wait; 
Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To thee aloud we cry, 

God save the state! Amen. 


The Peace of God, which passeth all understanding, 
keep your hearts and minds in the knowledge and love of 
God, and of his Son Jesus Christ our Lord : And the Bless- 
ing of God Almighty, the Father, the Son, and the Holy 
Ghost, be amongst you, and remain with you always. 
Amen. 
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